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anything to make a din I ' Brothers, I am going to
pray,' cried Railton, and at once he knelt down heed-
less of the wet, and prayed in such a way that the whole
crowd became reverent and silent.

The fact that he led off his little band singing
sacred words to the tune of * My grandfather's clock,'
then a popular song, somewhat marred the effect to a
watching would-be Candidate, who tells us that, in
spite of his admiration for Railton's courage, ' I
remember still how shocked I was! '

Naturally, all this rough usage, added to the kneeling
in the wet, was hard on Railton's clothes, and we are
not surprised to learn from a contemporary that he
was somewhat shabby at this time. Mr. Booth noticed
his appearance, and was overheard to remark, ' Look
you here, Railton, if you don't get some decent clothes,
you and I will have a row I '

His friend goes on to explain that they were all
more or less shabby in those days, ' As we did much
praying, our things got worn out very soon, particu-
larly at the knees. On one occasion Mr. Booth said to
us, "I shall have to get you men some knee-pads, your
trousers are so worn." '

Railton was ever a firm believer in kneeling to pray.
1 Alas,' he once said, * alas, that the fashion of stand-
ing up to make an address to the Almighty should ever
have become general! '

He showed that care for others for which he was
remarkable from an early age. One night he turned up
at his Hall in a very light indoor coat. All the pockets
were stuffed full of papers and letters. After much
cross-questioning, which he found impossible to evade,
he confessed shamefacedly to having given his over-
coat to a needy man who had none of his own J

Brigadier Bennett, known then as ' The Black
Prince,' from his raven curls and dark complexion, and
who was among the earliest evangelists, says:

' I was very poor at that time, but he managed to look
after me somehow. ... I remember when I was ordered